CABINET MINISTER	,3i
"Prince, isn't that an Ohara girl selling flowers in the old-fashioned
way?" As she came towards them she called her \varcs in a sing-son<*
tone.
"Yes. She comes from Ohara on foot four or five miles to the city,
carrying the basket on her head. Isn't she a contrast—the way she holds
the basket—to the country girl who comes to Tokyo from the suburbs
for the same purpose, bearing the flower basket on her back?"
"I am interested in her costume more than anything else. Look, she
has a towel over her hair, and her plain kimono sleeves are tied back
with a band, and how narrow her sash is. Oh, she's quite attractive,
too. The whole thing is very picturesque. I want to buy flowers and
bring them to your parents* graves."
Saionji beckoned the girl. Okiku asked for some red azalea and wild
iris. The girl stared at her.
"Won't you sell them?"
Smiling, Saionji watched them.
"Okiku, she doesn't understand you," He interpreted for her.
The maiden handed the bouquet to her customer with a pleasant
smile while Okiku laughingly commented on her inability to converse
with the flower girl, and on the girl's soft accent and naive politeness.
They walked away in the opposite direction,
Okiku was still talking of the girl's costume. "One peculiarity of
her outfit, Prince, is her leggings. Why docs she have them tied in
front instead of in back?"
"Did you notice that? That was one of the many customs said
to have been handed down from time immemorial. In the seventh cen-
tury, it is said, a member of the court circles had to flee. He did it
in the disguise of an Ohara girl But he was unfamiliar with it and had
his leggings back side front. That has been imitated ever since for the
last thirteen centuries. That's what they say."
They came to the nearest jinrikisha stand. As they waited for the
vehicles Saionji said; "Okiku, after our visits to the ancestral tombs,
since the weather seems to be getting warm, we'll go to the Arashi-
yama hills for cherry-blossoms. And at night we may see the 'night
cherry* on the Higashiyama. Some places look prettier later in the
season. But some, I imagine, you will want to see many times before
we depart1*
Time flew while the Saionjis made the rounds and visited every
notable part of the ancient city* They met many old friends, acquaint-

